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even without one, he could discourse broadly
on any sub] ect; you never caught him napping.
Whatever the text-books and encyclopaedias
could tell him, he knew ; and if the impres-
sion he left on your mind was vague, that
was partly because, in spite of his compre-
hensiveness, he seemed to view everything
in relation to something else that remained
untold. His approach to anything was
oblique ; he began a long way off, perhaps
with the American preface of a funny story ;
and when the point came in sight, it was at
once enveloped again in a cloud of qualifica-
tions, in the parliamentary jargon of philo-
sophy. The tap once turned on, out flowed
the stream of systematic disquisition, one
hour, two hours, three hours of it, according
to demand or opportunity. The voice, too,
was merciless and harsh. You felt the
overworked, standardised, academic engine,
creaking and thumping on at the call of duty
or of habit, with no thought of sparing itself
or any one else. Yet a sprightlier soul
behind this performing soul seemed to watch
and laugh at the process* Sometimes a
merry light would twinkle in the little eyes,
and a bashful smile would creep over the